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I"3tHEI.ITXtE SOD SHANTY ON THE
CLAI5I.

Tune. "Old log cabin in tho lano.

J am looking rather eeody now whilo holding
down my claim.

And my victuals are not always perved tho best,
--And the mice play shjly 'round me as I nestlo

down to sleep
In my little old sod shanty in tho "West

Chobds
The hinges are of leather and tho windows

have no glass,
While tho board roof lets the howling

blizzards in;
And I hear the hnngry coyoto as he sneaks up

through the grass,
'Hound my little old sod shanty on the

claim.

Yet 1 rather like tho novelty of living in this
way,

Though my bill of fare is always rather tame;
JBut I'm happy as a clam on this land of Uncle

Bam,
In my'Utlc old sod shanty on tho claim.

"But when lief t my eastern homo a bachelor so
gay,

To try and win mr way to wealth and fame.
J little thought that I'd come down to burning

twisted bay.
In my littlo old sod shanty on tho claim.

lly clothes are plastered o'er with dough, and I'm
jooiong litre a ingnt.

And everything is scattered 'round tho room,
But I would'nt give tho freedom that I havo out

in tho west,
For tho table of an eastern Mansard house.

Still I wish Jthat somo kind-heart- girl would
pity on me taxe.

And relievo me from tho mess tliat I am in:
Thettngel! How I'd bless her if this her home

she d make,
In my littlo old sod shanty on tho claim.

And wo'd make oar fortunes on tho prairies of
the west;

Just as lianoy as two lovers we'd remain:
We'd forget tho trials and the troubles which wo

endured at nrst.
In our little old sod shanty on the clai .

.And if fates should bless us with now and then
an heir.

To cheer our hearts with honest pride to fame;
Cm, then we ape content tor the toil that wed

nave spent,
In our little old sod shanty on the claim.

VWhcn time enough lias lapsed and all thoso little
Draw

To man and womanhood havo crown.
tjlt won't seem half so lonely when round ,us we

PUttJl J1MJB.,

And we see tho other old sod nliantiefl on tho
. wi 'claim.

THE PETROLEUM PET.

BY MELVILLE I'lULIFS.

Said ho: "I had "witnessed the rise
and fall of Pithole, a mere episode in the
marvelous history of the Pensylvania oil
regions, but far more strango and inter-
esting than anything you could see in
the mining country out west. Neither
California in '59 nor Colorado of '70
could compare with our petroleum dis-

tricts down to the Cherry Grove disaster
of 1880, not only in tho wild fever of
.speculation that raged, but also in the

"Vcurious phases, of lifo that were dovelop--e-

Tho 'wild-catte- r' and 'moonshiner'
are the most uniquo figures in American
Society.

Perhaps, if you know nothing of tho
process of "striking oil," you cannot ap
.preciate my story. I once rode on horse- -

.back along a blazed road and descended
a hill on which there was a single der- -

rick. Three weeks later I revisited tho
spot, and put up at a capital hotel. The
iiill was planted over with derricks,
.standing like huge dunce-cap- j; hundreds
of rough 'weatherboard houses were
srrouped together regardless of order on
either side of the creek; from pipes of
vanbhs .diameters, sunk overvwhero in

tjhhe earth to tap the natural gas, there
VwLWreil forth night and day steady

ZJ. Ail f J a 1 - 1 !!. J Leurcuxua jl uauiuj tTXLiuix onutuu tutu uuc
twind'and roared like rushing water, and

the air was heavy with tho odor of petro-
leum. A month or two went by, and
Pithole was at the high tide of its pros-
perity. There wore as many theaters as
saloons, and jlenty of both; churches
galore round red tanks dotted tho hill,
.and two lofty hotels were reared upon
;the banks of the creek. JimPisk honor-e- d

the town with a prolonged visit, and
in the bright July mornings would de-

scend from the hotel to the cool, brack-
ish stream, with tho ladies of his suite,
and wanton with the waters. Then
'presently came tho decline. Tho comb-

ined-oU yield decreased; most of tho
wells sunk proved "dusters;" day and
night tho earth trembled with the thun-
der of e, exploded in tho
Train attempt to start the flow of oil
afresh; some practical joker burned the
finest hotel to the ground; tho churches
closed; then the theaters at last the
saloons and all was up with Pithole. A
year after I walked along tho creek and
came to tho old site of the settlement. It
mado me shudder to look at the few
Jblackened derricks and tumble-dow- n

shanties all that were left. Here, where
men grown suddenly rich had well nigh
died of joy, or again, where millionaires'
mado paupers in a day, had really bro-
ken their hearts, I sat upon a lonely
bull-wheel" and filled my pipe. Now
for tho story I promised to tell yon.

Garfield was a "mushroom" town.
The famous well, "G49,"
"which had opened tho Cherry Grove
fields and mado millions of money for
its owners, begot it. All kinds of peoplo
.flocked to tho town clergymen, China-me- n

and lawyers; and tho genial
of tho Jamestown house charged

-- $10 for tho privilege of sleeping over
v&ieht on an ironincr-boar- d in his cellar.

V'jpssaember it was the first day in August
. JU .Tvb w

parch? which was crowded with oil
eonts and speculators, Iwas surprised

to see a young lady dismount from a
carriago and trip lightly up the steps,
jft was a most uncommon spectacle in
tthat place, and instantly the discordant
dim of voices subsided and everybody
fell gallantly back to leave a passage for
the now arrival. A porter followed her
"with a small leather trunk. She flashed
lar eyes all around in graceful acknow-;.J- y

lodgement, and tho glance seemed so
i9preaenmve that l am sure every man

KittuaAlf rtnrarmnllir tVinnlrml Vnrt

,mUL Meyer forget her face if you saw
tefK Tne profile resembled Mary Ander- -

wnD uuu uiDig noo it DUllut iwa ux uio
wniuanc eye ana irecjsies on ner neauuy
(Mnn. Wo all stopped talking oil for a

vifall ien minutes and gossiped, as men

" uu' "uuut "" Jt"ci"j S" """
was she? Presently the propnetor came
eat. He mounted a chair and address- -

ed. us.r-

&' "Gentlemen," said he, "wo have a lady
f 'wnong lis. She desires to stay some

"4time at Garfield, but I have no room to

' 3 Wa wTin are pavinsr handsomely for
S- -i moms all to themselves. Will

?ii TCotio nf thnse yield his room to Miss

. it&acli and double up with a friend?"
b fi5a.Tialf dozen spoke up promptly, but

Sands, a handsomo young oroner irom
V wrrAT, i11ed out louder than the rest:

W&3PftUT.i TVKea "Ponnli take mv room, Cap--

.'r twTiV vmi TAfiriiach. sir,'' said a
MQS-T""- ' '

ffifigp s

sweet voice in the doorway. It was Miss
Peach. Sands felt like a king. At din-
ner he ordered champagne for everybody
and gracefully proposed the health of
the "Young lady who has come so mys-
teriously but like a ray of sunshine into
our midst."

''I have such a desire to know some-
thing of these awful bold men you oall
'moonshiners.' " she was saying.

'It will be hard to introduce you to
one, I fear," was the answer, coming I
was surprise to hear, from Gallop,a
reticent, surly man, one of the wealthiest

district.
"Hard! Why so?"
"He doeen't five long enough in his

profession to make acquaintances. That
loud report we heard last evening was
the 'knell of four men. They were tak-
ing sixty gallons of glycerine to the iron
safe in the middle of the field. All that
has been discovered of them, their horse
and wagon, are several bits of wood and
about a half pound of flesh up a tree.
The question remains, is this flesh horse
or human?"

Two days passed, and I saw little of
"The Peach," as she was now called
Garfield was in a frenzy, and men had
not tho time to think of such women.
Once or twice we asked each other, curi-
ously, "AVho is she?" and "What is she
here for?" One thing was noticeable
Sands had contrived to meet "Tho Peach"
a great deal in the two days before he re-

turned to Warren. He took her to a
ball given by the oil saen, and she came
back charmingly enthused over the
"characters" she had met there and the
"local color" she had caught. c

As I said, Garfield was wild. A thous-
and conflicting rumors were afloat con-
cerning tho discovery of new fields, which
kept quotations fluctuating in the most
perplexing manner. Already the report
was current that the "mystery wells,"
which Sands and a man named Culp were
sinking, had respectively turned out a
"gusher" and a "dusker". So the mar-
ket fell and rose again. Thus matters
stood on tho afternooa of the third day
after Miss Peach's arrival. I had just
como from the woods feeling tired from
my tramp, and was lounging on the
porch at th time, when I heard voices
above at tho parlor window. One was
"The Peach's".

"How jolly! I wish you would tell
me more. I want to know all about
'wild-catting- .' Mr. Sands explained a
great deal, and ho is going to trke me to
his 'mystery' Won't you
tako mo to yours ?"

"I havo no mystery at present. But I
would give 810,000 to bo in your place

"In mino! You mean Mr. Sands'
place?"

"Not at all. It is cupidity, not com
pliment. With tho information I could
get I might make fifty a hundred thous-
and."

"Can't I bring you back the informa-
tion ?" She asked this laughingly, but his
reply, which I could not hoar, was ut-

tered, after an interval, in such a low,
earnest tono that I thought to myself
there is trouble browing for Sands.

He camo the following afternoon, sure
enough, and took tho Pet, as the scouts
called her, away in a falling-to- I
watched them depart, and kept my eye
also upon Gallop, but he was as hard vis-ag-

and inscrutable as over. I shall al-

ways remember the next day. It was
Friday, and I was at Warren, of course,
in the exchange. Tho brokers were fran
tic, screaming themselves hoarse and
leaping into the air like mad men, for tho
scouts wero sending in bushels of tele
grams from Garfield and tho region
round about, all relating to tho two
"mysteries."

The only calm man in the town was
Sands. Ho was selling it a rate that
meant only one of two things absolute
financial ruin or the knowledge on his
part that his well was a "gusher." Tho
counteracting influence was Culp, who
bought as though he were assured that
his own and Sands' well wero both "dust-
ers," and consequently the new field
they were working in was not prolific.
Between these two tho market danced
wildly. Sands sold with an impurtablo
air of confidence. Culp bought at first
with a manner no less sure, but toward
the close of the afternoon session he
weakened; Sands cool assurance terrified
him; he became wary; tried to hedge;
his followers deserted him; the startling
news came that Culps' well was indeed
a "duster;" and tho market dropped with
a crash. Then it was that Sands accom-
plished his end. The man looked in-

spired. He turned quickly around and
in five minutes had bought at the bot-
tom prices to moro than tho full amount
of his enormous sales. Tho exchange
fairly gasped; eyed him with distrust;
for a quarter of an hour all was uncer
tainty and pandemonium. Then came
the first dispatch from Garfield, and fol
lowing it dozens of others, all to the
samo effect. Sands' "mvstery" was in
deed flowing gushing at the rate of
2, 500 barrels. When tho session closed
he was worth several hundred thousand
dollars more than he had been in the
morning, and Culp with many others,
was a ruined man.

I was present at the impromptu dinner
given that night by Sands. Ho was
never so clever before. We baptized him
with a bottle of Clicquot, and he insisted
that each guest should have a half-doze- n

widows' placed before him. Then ho
dumbfounded us.

"Drink bumpers!" he cried, to the
"Petroleum Pet," Miss Peach, "for I do
not believe, gentlemen, you will long
have tho opportunity of drinking her
health as a single lady."

Iho catastrophe occurred after mid--

nightj Culp, striving manfully to forget
his losses, was upon his feet dolefully
singing "Tom Bowling," when the door
opened and admitted Gallop.

"Just from Garfield, Sands," he said.
"Heard of your luck and camo down to
congratulate you."

Ho was mado one of us in a trice, and
the dinner went on. It was about 3 in
the morning, when most of the fellows
wero gone, that I first observed Sands
and Gallop sitting together at a side ta-

ble. Sands was talking at a rapid rate.
Gallop merely listened and smoked.
Presently Sands cried out in a loud,
drunken voice, smiting the table with
his fist.

"I tell you, I believe it. It's too close
to tho old field. It's only a spurt."

"Don't be too confident, Sands," re
monstrated Gallop. "Culp's may start
going, you know."

"lake mo up, then, if you think so.
ril buy all you want to sell."

Gallop lotted some figures on a slip
of paper.

"Will you take that much at twenty- -
five and a half?" he asked with a grin.

Sands glanced at the slip, and leaped to
his feet, all excitement.

"Yes, by God!" he shouted. "Three
four five times that much, if you

will."
"Done!" said Gallop, coolly. '"You

witness tho transaction, gentlemen. Good
night."

I took Sands to his room. He had so-

bered wonderfully in a few minutes, and
he now sat upon his bed trembling like a
leaf.

"Sands," said I, suddenly "where's
'.Miss Peach?"

He looked at me angrily.
"What's that to you?"
"Nothing at all; but it occurs to me

it may be considerable to you," and
I told him briefly the conversation I had
overheard between her and Gallop. I
pitied him very much as I told it, for his
eyes were fixed in a glassy stare upon the
floor.

"I left her at the well," he said, husk-

ily. She insisted upon staying all night
to watch the flow."

"Very well then," I urged; "you
must stay awake and save yourself if pos-

sible.- It is my opinion your 'mystery'
has stopped flowing, the 'Pet' has taken
the news to Gallop, and ho has loaded
you up on the strength of it. But you
can take advantage of the exchange rule
and declare the transaction off as having
happened outside of sessions."

He laughed nervously. "You know I
would never do that," said he. "But I
think you are mistaken. The market
can't change, for my well is a 'gusher.'
I know it. As for Miss Peach, she is as
true as steel. Don't worry, my dear fel-

low; wo are going to be married in a
month. And now I am going to bed."
And ho did.

When he awoko he found himself worse
than beggared. All the wealth he had
won the day before was gone and he
owed Gallop 50,000 for his "mystery"
had indeed become a "duster." Ho has-

tened to Garfield. Tho Petroleum Pet
had fled. She had returned to tho James-
town House in company with Sands'
trusted scout, and together they had then
l&'t for Clarendon. There was a note
for Sands, but when ho read it ho swore
himself into a sweat, and cast tho paper
in tiny bits upon the wind. Gallop was
simply as inscrutable as ever.

Now I drifted away from the Cherry
Grove country, but returned last summer.
Meanwhile, as death rattled in the throat
of our President, eo the town named after
him had slowly but steadily perished as
Pithole had done; and when I reached
Garfield that summer afternoon the hotel
was closed, three of its former prominent
citizens were playing euchre on the floor
of an abandoned derrick, one or two wells
wero slowly pumping but the grass and
weeds were a foot high in tho main street.
Its population numbered eight.

I saw a well-dress- figuro approach-
ing mo along the corduroy road. It was
Sands, and he greeted mo cordially.

"I am delighted to hear," said I, "that
you are solidly on your feet again. But
what brings you hero?" He colored
and fidgetted about for an instant, then
drew a letter from his inner pocket.

"That," said he. It read: "Scliloss
Hotel, Heildolberg, Germany."

"Ah, Mr. Sands! Mr. Sands! why did
I ever desert you! Why, especially, did
I listen to the words of a rogue, and no;
only abandon, but as I learn, nigh ruin
you! U you care for mo longer, I will
write again and tell you all. I am very
poor and miserable, he has deserted me,
and I remain here because I can live so
cheaply. It is my daily habit to walk
jilong thb Philosophenweg and fhink of
you and the 'mystery' away over there
in the pine woods with the oder of oil in
tho air. Ah! I know you would pity me
if you knew all. Come and let me toll
you. Susan Peach."

"Well," said I, quizzically, "what are
you going to do, Sands?"

'Business will take me abroad in week."

Kissing and Advertising'.
Miss Perkins, in her breach of prom-

ise case with Lucky Baldwin, testified
that he paid her $20 for a single kiss.
This recalls a circumstance in Mr. Bald-
win's career that shows how a false econ-

omy brought so much trouble on his in-

experienced head. About tho time time
Baldwin got into his Perkins trouble tho
advertising agent of the Appeal called
upon him at the Tallac house, Lake Ta- -

hoe, and solicited the advertising or tho
summer- - resort. Mr. Baldwin was anx-

ious to insert the advertisement, for
which tho agent asked $20. Mr. Bald-
win refused to give moro $5, and thus
negotiations were discontinued and tho
advertisement not accepted.

In a few days tho old feellow went
down to Los Angeles ;and offered this
woman $20 for a kiss. Meanwhilo his
business was neglected at the hotel, and
it was not known by reason of an insuffi-
ciency of advertising, and sick of the
business, he leased it to another paity.

There is no doubt that Mr. Baldwin
has paid out a great many $20 for kisses,
and had ho spent the samo amount in
advertising the merits of his business
and hedged on the rosy lips of the girls,
his hotel would have been a household
word wherever the English language is
spoken. We do not claim that a man
must eschew tho fair sex entirely and
stop kissing the pretty girls. Far from
it: but if Baldwin had divided the thing
up and paid $5 for the kisses and $15
for the advertising he would doubtless
have secured about as much kissing and
also laid up a vast amount of advertising
for a rainy day.

A man who is well advertised does
not havo to pay out much money for
kisses, for every body Knows that women
flock about a well-know- n man like flies
around a mollasses barrel, while an ob
scure individval is compelled to almost
break himself to get any recognition.
We hate to see a man practicing this
ridiculous false economy with woman
and newspapers. If Baldwin had spent
more money on the press and less on the
Perkins woman, she would not have the
money to attack him in the courts, and
the press would have been defending his
character from calumny. It is indeed a
sad, sad world when a man gets to be as
old as Lucky Baldwin and pays out
money to designing woman that ought
to go into the channels of newspaper en-

terprise, and assist in building up the
giowing and mighty west.

How Postage Stamps arc Made.

The design of the stamp is engraved
on steel, and, in the printing, plates are
used on wliich two hundred stamps have
been engraved. Two men are kept busy
at work covering these with colored inks
and passing them to a man and a girl
who are equally busy printing them with
large rolling hand presses. Three of
these little squads all the

time. After the small sheets of paper
containing two hundred printed stamps
have 'dried enough they are sent into an-

other room and gummed. The gum used
for this purpose is a peculiar composi-
tion, made of the powder of. dried pota-
toes and other vegetables, mixed with
water. After having been again dried,
this time on little racks fanned by steam
power for about an hour, they are put
between sheets of pasteboard and pressed
in hydraulic presses capable of applying
a weight of 2,000 tons. The next thine
is to cut tho sheets in two; eacL sheet, of
course, when cut, containing one hundred
stamps. This is done oja girl, with a
large pair of shears, cutting by hand
being preferred to that done by machin-
ery, which would destroy too many
stamps. They are then passed to another
squad of workers, who perforate the pa-

per between the stamps. Next, they are
pressed once more, and then packed and
labeled and stowed away to be sent out
to the various effaces when ordered. If
a single stamp is torn or in any way mu
tilated, the whole sheet of one hundred
stamps is burned. Not less than 500,-00- 0

aro said to be burned every week
from this cause. The greatest care is ta-

ken in counting the sheet of stamps to
guard against pilfering by the employes,
and it is said that during the past twenty
years not a single sheet has been lost
in this way. During the process of man-
ufacturing tho sheets are counted eleven
times.

A National Cuttle Trail.
I have said that the annual drive from

Texas will probably be from 750,000 to
1,000,000 cattle. A large proportion of
these will be stock cattle cows, heifers
and young steers. Where are these cat-

tle to bo held until fit for market? At
the Cattle-Grower- s' convention, held in
St. Louis, November, 1884; the Texas
cattle-growe- were unanimous in advo-
cating the creation of a national cattle
trail, six miles wide, and extending from
Texas to our northern boundary. The
northern grazers opposed the proposed
trail on the ground that the Texas cattle
were infected with a disease known in
the business as the Spanish fever. They
asserted, and truthfully, too, that tho
driving of through Texas cattle along
the trail would infect their herds. The
Spanish fever does not injure Tesas cat-

tle; but, all nativo cattle, that is, all
northern stock, no matter what their
blood, catch the disease by grazing on
the ground over wliich thorough Texas
cattle havo passed, and they generally
die. Here wero two parties disputing
about a fact that both knew to be a fact,
both cunningly endeavoring to conceal
their real hopes and fears. There aro
territorial and state laws in force in tho
west that forbid the driving of through
Texas cattle on to mano ranges

A NATIONAL LAW

enacted for the purpose of providing a
cattlo trail would override these local
laws, which many lawyers pronounce un-

constitutional, and open tho northern
grazing ground to the Texas cattle. The
southern stock growers want the trail cre-

ated so that they can drive young steers
that are strong enough to endure the se-

vere winters of the northwest, through to
the bunch and buffalo grass pastures of
Wyoming and Montana in one season,
and so avert overstocking their homo
range, which is secure from invasion of
northern herds, as no native cattle can
be driven on to the grazing ground of
Texas and live. Tho Spanish fever stalks
abroad there. Tho northern men assert
and reassert that the opening of the trail
would endanger their herds. They ig-

nore tho fact that the first heavy frost
kills tho Spanish fever, and ends all dan-
ger. They endeavor to conceal their real
reason for opposing the opening of the
trail, which is the danger of overstocking
the northern grazing ground if the Texas
men are allowed to drive their surplus
young steers there. They dread having
from 200,000 to 300,000 young steers
annually driven north to feed on a range
that they all realize will, under the pres-
ent land laws, be speedily overstocked
and eventually destroyed by the greed of
the cattlemen.

Underlying all talk of renting the pub-
lic lands, or of buying them, and of any
and all schemes concerning the disposi-
tion to be made of the public domain
that emanate from tho cattle" growers is
tho determined purpose to secure the
land and to place it under the control of
the cattle growing associations, and then
limit the number that shall be allowed
to graze on it. The spectre that is ever
present to the northern cattle, growers is
overstocking. All talk of their desire to
reserve the public domain is false. They
desire to secure absolute possession of
the range, and if they succeed they will
as surely stop agricultural settlers from
entering tho arid belt to acquire low ly-

ing farms along tho streams as if they
owned tho land in fee simple

The grazing grounds of great altitude
are tho ,

GRAVEYAEDS OF COWS.

For years the trails leading from Texas
to tho northern ranges have been crowd-
ed with stock cattlo that were driven
north to be used in establishing ranches.
The number of cattle in Texas is so
great and so near the capacity of the
land to carry, that during the 'decade end-

ing in 1880 from 500,000 to 700,000 cat-

tle, old and young, male and female, were
driven from the state annually. It is fair
to assume that in tho past at least one-four-

of the Texas drive were females,
and young females generally. Where are
the cows that have been driven from the
mesquite and gamma ranges of Texas
during the past decade? The business
of raising cattle on the northern plains
is not old. It is safe to assert that at
least 1,000,000 female cattle have left
Texas for the northern grazing ground
during the ten years past. U a suitable
climate these cattle would have been
alive y. Where are they? The
bones of thousands of them lie bleaching
in the wind-swe- flanks of the foothills
of mountain ranges; they pave the bot-
toms of miry pools; they are scattered
among the pines standing below the
eternal snow-drif- ts of the Kocky moun-
tains; they lie in disjointed, wolf-gnaw-

fragments on the arid, bunch-gras- s

ranges; they are scattered over the short
buffalo-gras- s, low-lyin- g monuments of
man's inhumanity to the dumb animals
ho has arrogantly assumed charige of;
they have died of hunger; they have
perished of thirst, when the icy breath of
winter closed the streams; they have died
of starvation by the tens of thousands
during the season when cold storms sweep
out of the north and course over the
plains, burying the grass under snow.
Other thousands have been frozen into
solid blocks during .

G BLEZZABDS.
There has been a movement of young j

cattle, steers generally, from the corn
stateB to the plains, for several years.
Many ef the men who own or control
Wyoming, Dakota and Montana ranges
have practically abandoned the business
of breeding cattle, driven out of it by the
severe losses of female cattle during the
winters, and .now confine their attention
to grazing young steers, known as "pil-
grims," which they bring upon the range
from eastern states. These animals are
generally high-grad- e steers from the

Lcorn states or long-horn- cattle from
Texas. If the latter are bought, those
that have been held over one winter in
Kansas or Nebraska or Indian territory
are preferred. In the past, this business
has proved to be fairly remunerative, be-

cause, since it has been started, the price
of beef has been high, and there has
been no exceedingly severe winter on
the plains. The country these cattle are
held in has been in the white man's pos
session ior uus a iew years. j he men
who have accurate knowledge of its cli-
mate can be counted on the fingers of
one hand. The northern cattle growors
assert that the climate is mild and win-

ters balmy. There are a few men in the
northwest who have trades in the Yellow-

stone valley in the winter and early
spring when the Sioux occupied tho
land. Some of these men have told me
that during some winters the Bnow was
deep on tho ground for weeks, and the
cold was most intense. They said that
occasionally the winters were so severe
that large numbers of hardy Indian po-
nies died. It is a well-know-n fact that
Indian ponies 'can endure a greater de
gree of cold than American horses, and
that American horses can endure a great
er degree of cold than cattle, it matters
not where the latter are raised.

It is estimated that 220,000 cattle
were driven or carried into Montana or
Dakota during 1884. The larger por
tion of this stock was brought on the
range to be fattened They were young
steers. It is also estimated by compe
tent authorities that 100,000 of the 220,-00- 0

cattlo that entered the far northern
range during 1884 wero

YOUXGNATIVE CATTLE

from tho corn states. The number of
"through" cattle that wero included in
the great herd of Texans no man can tell,
The Texas drover is famous throughout
the arid belt for never telling the truth
as to where is cattlo came from. He is
alwavs willing to" say that thej passed
the previous Avinter in Kansas or Ne
braska, and as cold weather kills tho
Spanish fever, his cattle are sound, and
he is not responsible for damages if tho
disease makes its appearance m northern
herds. The truth is that a large propor-
tion of tho Texas cattle driven into Mon-

tana and Dakota during tho season of
1884 were fresh from the southern range.
Tho young cattle that aro brought on to
the northern grazing grounds from tho
agricultural states come from a land of
plenty. They have been well fed and
attentively watered from tho day of their
birth until they are sent west. They
have been protected from sovere winter
storms. They have had intelligent and
anxious dare. Their insticts havo been
blunted by tho protective care of man.
These immature animals have been taken
west and turned on tho range to shift for
themseh es. They can do so in a mild
winter. Last year, up to September 8,
the Northern Pacific carried 68,890
young cattlo from the east into Montana
and western Dakota. Many thousands
have been driven in, and other thousands
carried in by other railroad companies,
But let a hard winter come, following a
wet autumn, aad the grazing ground be
covered with snow, and blizzard after
blizzard sweep out of the frozen north in
quick succession. Then how will these
cattle fare? and how will the through
Texans fare? I answer, just as they did
in Kansas in tho winters 1871--2. They
would disappear from the range. And if
the winter should bo as severe as some of
the Indian traders told mo they had seen
in the Yellowstone Valley, sosevere that
the Indians were forced to cut cotton-woo- d

trees so that their ponies could
feed on the buds and tender limbs, the
toughened range cattle will bo decimated
before spring.

To Preser e The ir Beauty,
Baltimore News.

It is stated that a well known society
woman in Baltimore, who preserves her
beauty and freshness remarkably well,
despite her many seasons pursuit of ex
citement in the social whirl, attributes
her good fortune to tho habit of drinking
a small cup of lukewarm water overy day
on leaving her couch. So strong is her
faith in the efficacy of this remedy that
its omission is sure to cause depression
and languor. In speaking of this a few
davs ago a well known matron of Balti
moro said: "I havo known many ladies
to be equally devoted to some article
which could not possibly have benefited
them except through then" imagination.
One lady I know has a glass of toast wa
ter placed beside her bed by her maid
every morning. Another uses a half tea
spoonful of tincture of cinchona in a gob-
let of water; still another takes a pinch
of table salt into her mouth before leav
ing bed. Lots of ladies resort to such com
mon article as oranges and lemons and
apolinans water, or to cool plunge baths,
but the most singular freak I ever heard
of was that of a Philadelphia belle, who
every morning regularly gargled her
throat with soap suds made of white cas-til- o

soap, which she behoved was abso--

lutety necessary to the preservation of
her health."

The English Rose.
Bo&ton Beacon.

Several years ago a beautiful English
girl was married in Montreal to one of
the handsomest Spanish gentlemen who
had ever been in that city. After two
years spent abroad, the lady for some
cause obtained a divorce, returned to
America, and until very recently gave
lessons in Boston in embroidery and wa-

ter colors, and lived with an old family
servant in rooms on Tremont street. Two
months ago she was left nearly $50,000
by the death of an uncle in Montreal,
where she now is. As she brought letters
to some of our best known society ladies,
she was able to earn plenty of money for
her retired mode of tife. It is safe to
say that no handsomer face could be
found in Boston than that of the "En-

glish Bose," as she was once called.

Couldntljc Quaffed.

Pittsburg Chronicle-Telephon- e.

"Yes, I know," said the hopeful son,

who in turn had taken time to consider;
it's what you smelt of after coming out
of the cupboard last evening "

ITEMS OF XNTKXESTT.

Guaymas is suffering great inconven
ience on account of the military draft for
theYaquiwar. Male servants and por-
ters have to be kept in the house and al-

most every morning ladies and gentle
men may be seen at the military head-
quarters seeking the release of faithful
and favorite servants who have been so
imprudent as to get within the swing of
tho military lasso. Consternation pre-
vails among shippers. Men can not' be
had, or kept, if had, for unloading ves-

sels, and whole' cargoes are transferred
by boys 10 to 15 years of age. Like-
wise in Hermosillo many of the able--bodi-

are "not feeling very well," and
remain much indoors to avoid "the heat
and burden of tho day," especially the
"burden.'"

Frank Mullin, a Philadelphia express-
man, was taking a box containing two
big striped hyenas to the Philadelphia
Zoo the other day, when he felt a partic-
ularly warm and vigorous breath on the
back'of his neck. He looked around and
saw that there was a big hole in the box,
large enough to permit either of the
beasts to escape, but which was filled by
the heads of both hyenas, whose white
teeth gleamed unpleasantly near his
back. With a yell Frank whipped up
his horses and dashed through the
streets like a madman, never stopping
until he reached the Zoo. There the
hyenas were beaten back and the hole
boarded.over, butJMMUn didn't entirely.
letuvei wi u uujr ui mu.

A Mrs, Hampton, living in Victoria,
Australia, and her four daughters were
reduced to such a state of mind by read
ing the Pall Mall Gazette disclosures
that they determined to commit suicide
together. w In accordance with a divine
revelation, which ono of the girls claim
od to have received from God, the young
est child, aged 9 years, was held down
on a bed while her mother nearly severed
her head from her body. The others
then made an attempt to kill themselves
by cutting the veins m then: arms. Fi
nally they all fainted from the loss of
blood, and were found in this condition
the next morning. None of them wero
fatally injured.

The Victoria (15. U.j Uolomst says:
"Almo Pietro, a fisherman, recently
caught a large and curious specimen of
the finny tnbe. It bears a resemblanco
to the skate species, and measures some-
thing over five feet in lengthr and from
the extremities of the fins something over
four feet. The back is mottled, and the
tips of the fins havo a pinkish hue. The
eyes are small "and almond-shape- situa-
ted at the top of the head, about six
mches from the snout, and back of the
ears and the nostrils. The mouth is bo-lo-

and similar to that of the shark.
All who saw tho fish were unable to toll
the class name to which it belongs."

The last weekly issue of La Minerve,
Toronto, Can., has in its obituary column
a brief nstice of the death of Mme. Mari
anne Leveillee, nee St. Germain, who
"fell sweetly asleep in the Lord at St.
Michel do Yamaska at tho advanced age
of 91 years, after having given to the
parish where sho departed this life an
example of all tho Christian virtues."
Tho brief notice aforesaid concludes as
follows: "She leaves to society 519
children and grandchildren, of whom 4G

are of the fourth generation, 380 of tho
third generation, 83 of the second, and
9 of tho first.

Eliza Harvey, an old pensioner of
Trinity church, Pittsburgh, who died
lately, was supposed to be penniless, but
it was found that she had $1,000 in the
Dollar Savings bank. Her only son,
just before going to the war, purchased
for his mother ono hundred bushels of
coal. She received word that her son
was killed in one of the first battles of
the rebellion. From that moment she
would not burn any of tho coal, even in
the most severe weather, but guarded it
religiously in the cellar to the day of her
death.

Joseph English, of Boston, has wasted
ten and a half valuable hours m writing
on a postal card the entire address of
Hon. H. 15. Metcalf delivered at the gen
eral convention of universities held last
year in Brooklyn. The address con
tains 4,162 words, and Mr. English wrote
them all with a steel pen, by gaslight,
without tho aid of a magnifying glass.

In Disappointment valley, near the
Gila river, Arizona, a spring broke out a
couple of years ago in a place where
there had previously been no signs of
water. The spring continued to grow
in size, until it now .forms a stream a
foot in depth and three feet in width,
and is still growing. It is supposed that
the watei comes from a subterranean
river.

It is rumored that a new magazine
will shortly appear which will make a
specialty of printing in each number an
articlo relating to the "late war" between
the north and tho south. It strikes us
that this is an excellent idea. We havo
often wondered why our magazines and
weekly papers didn't print a war articlo
now and then. Nornstown Herald.

A lady who boards in a hotel at Litch
field, Conn., was annoyed by tho slam
ming of a window-shutte- r the other
night. Finally, nrith much trouble, she
located the room, entered, raised tho
window, fastened the shutter, and was
horrified, when the calm voice of a Bos-

ton drummer in the bed said: "Thank
you, ma'am."

The Elko (CaL), Independent says:
"Elko is now without a minister of any
denomination, and there seems to be no
occasion for one, as our citizens all seem
to be enjoying very good health and
peace reigns within our borders. The
last two experiments in that direction
proved in each case to bo an expensive
luxury."

King I.udwig's Fairy Cave.

A writer in the Gartenlavbe contrib-
utes an interesting article on the palaces
and buildings of King Ludwig EL in the
Bavarian highlands. The description
given of the mysterious grotto in the
Linderhof carries ono in imagination to
the splendors of the "Arabian Nights"
caves. It is a high, spacious stalactitic
cave, with many offshoots, secret niches,
and obscure recesses before which you
stand. From all corners, niches, and
clefts of the rock from "many recesses
covered with colored glass, to right, to
left, above, below, now violet, rose, red
or blue, suffusing all parts with an inde
scribable splendor. Above all this nam
ing beauty a rainbow spreads its lovely
light The principal cave is about fifteen
meters in diameter and ten meters high.

Frnthbckgroundruhee likKqaid
"" gukKonug auu DCfjvnur into spear,

wwuuu n aier uui, wnicn nuis IS DUD--
bhng cascades down the face of the rock.
It feeds a little pool, cccupyingthree
4uruj ui me noor or the cave, whose
clear surface reflects the blending lights
with enchanting beauty. On the UV is f

a goiaen skut covered with rose orna
ments, the hinder part of which enlarges ,
intoashelL Standing on the bow of
uns aumnuuve coat is Amor, spanning
his bow. Bight and left the boat is
adorned with red coral. A pair of doves,
whose bills are united in kisses, are
shown inthe act of alighting upon the
left side of the boat. Two golden oara
await the appearance of the mariner.
Above on the rock rests the bewitching
siren, combing her golden, waving locks
with a golden, comb. Un the wall of the
cave, too, is Hackl's beautiful picture of
Tanbauser Slumbering in the Lap of .

Venus." There is also a mirror three
and one-ha- lf meters high and two meters
broad. Three plates were broken in
transit before this one was safely affixed
to the rock. Near the place where the
mirror stands a small stair with wooden
rails leads to the king's seat. It is a
seat some two meters in length, the back
part of which is formed out a of giant
shell, while roses and rushes entwine it
all around. Here King Ludwig LT. loves
to sit and gaze at once on pictures of life,
love, and beauty.' T

High Church and 1avt Church.
Xew York Letter to the Philadelphia Record.

A queer story was told me by aBishop'
of the Episcopal Church many years
ago concerning the origin of this relig-
ious faction controversy. Soon after the
beginning of the present century Bev.
John Prentiss Kewley came here from
England, was ordained in the Episcopal
Church, became a popular preacher, and
was settled finally over a large congre-
gation in Baltimore. He exhibited strong
evangelical tendencies, hobnobbed with
other denominations, introduced extem-
pore prayers in the service, used the
surplice but little, and otherwise aston-
ished the high-and-dr- y

Episcopalians of the day. But ho soon
got a following among the clergy, and
established and built up the Low Church
party. His congregation idolized him,
and one of the children who was named
after him subsequently became Bishop
of Bhodo Island, viz.: the Eight Eev.
John Prentiss Kewley Henshaw. At last
Mr. Kewley announcod to his sorrowing
congregation that ho intended to go to
Europe to pass tho remainder of his
days. To a brother clergyman who
bade him adieu on a packet ship at New
York, Mr. Kewley made a strange con-

fession, saying that he was a member of
tho Society of Jesus when he camo to
this country, and that tha Jesuit fathers
had given him a mission to come here,
take episcopal orders and sot up a Low
Church faction, and so to divide and
weaken that Church. He added that he
had accomplished his work, and now had
orders to return to Kome. In that city
Fathor Kewley was afterward seen and
recognized in the dress of a Jesuit by
several American clergymen. I give the
story for what it is worth merely add-
ing that tho Bishop who told it to me
evidently accepted it as a fact.

A Hero Who Iinde Into tho Sea.
IJajpoot Letter in tho London Standard- -

At Mandwa, near Bhaonagar, thero is
a red Mahades stone which marks where
La Gohil, the Kajpoot, rodo into tho sea
to please his lord. The Bajah Sidhr&j
had visited the sea coast, and come, ,

among other places, to Mandwa. On a
certain day the waves were very violent
and the ssa much agitated, at which time
Sidhraj had gone down to the sea shore,
attended by several horsemen. The king
said: "Ho would be a bravo man who
would ride 100 yards into the sea on a
day like this." One of tho horsemen re-

plied: "There is no race so loyal and
gallant as the Gohil. One of them might
do it, but no one else would dare to do
so." Another answered: "The Gohil
race is brave in talk, but their bravery
shows itself by boasting in tho market
place; there is no Kajpoot who would
throw away his life for such a challenge."
.On learing this La Gohil placed his hand
on his mustache, bade them farewell, and
urged his horse into the ocean, where
they were quickly overwhelmed.

A Cat Dentist.
A singular sight was witnessed in a

house on Harris street one day last week,
whero lives a cat and a large-size- d kitten.
The two felines were noticed together on
the floor; acting rather strangely, the
big cat appearing to have tho littlo one
down and examining her head. At
length both mother and kitten jumped
up on tho window-sil- L and the former
placing one paw on the latter's headf as
if holding it in position, commenced to
strike the kitten on.the mouth with the
other paw. This operation was kept up
for some time, when tho two appeared to
be satisfied, and went off to sleep.
Shortly afterward the floor was swept and
a decayed tooth was found under tho
window whero the queer performance
was carried on. As tho tooth belonged
to a cat, it is safe enough to presume
that a sagacious mother enacted tho role
of a dentist for the time being, and ex-

tracted tho aching tooth from tho mouth
of her suffering offspring. .

Other States "Want Bloodhonads.
Macon (Go.) Telegraph.

Tho Georgia bloodhound has como into
prominence since the capture of ono of
them by lobe Jackson. The press far and
wide have commenced on the noble brute.
Keeper Towers, of tho penitintiary,
has received letters from the San Fran-
cisco penitentiary and from the famous
Illinois penitentiary, at Joliet, making
inquiries as to where hounds may be had,
at what cost, and how they are kept.
Mr. Towers turned the letter over to Mr.
James, one of the convict losses, who
says he is going largly into raising
hounds. The last grand jury in Barto
county recommended the keeping of a
pack of hounds by the county. This is in
keeping with a suggestion made by an
experienced gentleman, who says that
every county ought to have a pack to
trace robbers of barns, com cribs, and
other buildings. As soon as a robbery
is discovered, take a pack of dogs to the
place of the crime, and the dogs will
strike tho trail of the last persons there
nine times out of ten.

The Evidence of ThingsNot Seea.
Boston Transcript.

"What is spirit, papa?" asked a littlo
boy just from Sunday schooL -

'A spirit, my boy," replied the father.
after much cogitation, "is somethiag.-- i

which can pificeive, but can not see." j&i
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